
9 6 ( Tbe < Trdgedy ef Othello 

fag. Filth thoulieft. 

Em. By heaum I doc not, I doe not Gentlemen, 

O. murderous Coxcombs /what fhoukl luch a foole 
Doc with fo good a woman ? 

The Moore rutotes at Iago.Iag'o kils his wife. 
Oth. Arc there no (tones in heauen. 

But what fcnics for the thunder ? pretidus villaine, 

Gra. Tlie woman falh/ure he has 'did his wife. 

Em. .y >0 lay me by my miftrcffc fide. Exit hgo, 

Gra. Hee’s gone, but his wife’skild. 

A{ 0 n. Tis a notorious villaiiie,take your weapon. 
Which I iiaue here recoucred from the Moore : 

Come, guard thcdorewithout.iethim notpaffe. 

But kiUhira rarher,Vic after that fame villaine, 

For tis.a damned flaue. Exit Mont . and Gratiano. 

Oth, I am not valiant neither. 

But euery puny whipfter gets my fword. 

But why Ibould honour out line hone fly ? 

Let it goe all. 

Em. Moore, (be was chaft,fhc lou’d thee criieliMoore, 
So come my foule to blifle,as I fpeake true ; 

So fpeaking as 1 thinkc,! die,I die. (he dies , 

Oth. lhaue another weapon in this chamber. 

It is a fword of Spaine,the ll'ebi ookes temperj 
O here ilfis; V ncle I muft come forth. Gra .within, 

Cra. It thou attempt it/u will coft thee decre. 

Thou haft no weapon, and perforce muftfuffer. 

Oth. Looke in vponme then, and fpeake to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will afl'ault thcc. 

Gra. What is the matter? 

Oth. Behold,l haue a weapon. 

Abetter neuerdidit fclfe fuftainc 

Vpona Souldiers thigh : I haue feene the day. 

That with this little avme,and this good fword, 

Thauc made my way through more impediments, 

Thai twenty times you ftop : butO vaine boatt. 

Who can ecnt*oul« his Fate? tis not fo now. 
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